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bed was in close proximity te
ippec mechanism of thedift, a thiv

' 1““ Inllow Q #a
he. niorntu after t,l\"«lrlt night.
I lugnbrious cougratalations

sh's vtr, just as if Brock's ear
nﬂt been harassed a whole uight
by shrickiog urlm.alsand rasping

iPsleur is verr rummnle in belag
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‘certs,. ever In a most clrenmspect
| *trinity.” an Brock had come to classi-
+ Ty their parties,

" | uotice. Besides, there was always the

: m were In a state of perturbation—|

| fali to recognize him!—from chance ple-

| met Brock in New York. He lugubri-
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 affiction such as yours, m'sleur, has }

ftx benedictions.”

Mntters drifted along smoothly. even
merrily. for several dags. They were
all youug and full of the jor of living
They lngbed In sevret over the mis- |
haps and perils. They whilfed and |
‘enjored The spice that filled the atmés-
phere in which they Hved., They vis-
Hed the gardens and the hofs, the
chatean at Schenbrann. the lmperial ’
stables. the gay “Venice In Vienna:™
they attended the opern and the con-

Like a dutiful hus-
hand. he always incloded bis wife In
the expeditions.

“You are not only a maut exemplinry
wife, Mrx. Mederoft,” he declared. “but
an unosuaily nmeahle ¢haperon. |
don’t know how Constance and 1 could
get on without you.” :

But the day of severest {rial was now
at baud” The RHodpoeys were arviving
on the fifth day from Berlin. Despite
the fact that the Seattle “cannections”™
bad vever seen the iNustrious Med-
croft, busband to their distant cousin,
there still remained the disturbing fear
that they would jze—or, ruthor,

tures that might have come to their

 possibility that tbey bad seen or even

ously admitted that be had. met un-
fortunate thousanlls whom he bad
mu forgotten, but who seldom
10 remember him.. It js pot sur-
“then. that the Medcrofts, ex

x in the
tbe'ap

a_condition which did net

porth, Constance strove faithfully:

| the =ouls of the prime conspirators.
-tuuwm %0 beautifully up to
' she protested to the dolorous

shonld you be afraid? L

5 ‘7"‘ n!m ede
_ hy=the correspond-

| ular time go decisively ss the Vienna
"LEnn bis shrewdest enemy could not
| London while the attacks were going

{ reflection that he could make the end
|'justify the means.
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‘more than should be expected of her.

oce. read. of an Andisn
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_,-.__“w_ for advocating
ni‘and fawous New York

it au London would not
“aiscuss. The socia
Mederofts In Vi-

»ﬁm thismnhappy “bull” to some
i so far as Mederoft's peace of |

was concerned but nothing could

bave drawp attention to the fact that
be was not in London at that partic-

!nterﬂw and its undefended front:

have suspected Mederoft of a patience
which would permit bim to sit quiet In

on: He found some small solace In the

On their return to the Brlstnl. Brock
and Miss Fowler found the falr Edith
in u pitiful state of collapse. She de-
clared over and over again that she
could not face the Rodmeys. It was

Bhe was sure that something would go
wrong. Whyioli, why was it neces-
sary to deceive the Rodneys? /Why
should they be kept In the dark? Why
wasn’t Roxbury there to counsel wise-
Iy. and mwore, ad Infinitum, unti! the
distracted pair were on the point of
deserting the cause. She finally dis-
solved into tears. and would not listen
to reason. expostniation or persuasion.
It was then that Broek crnelly bat ef-
fectively declared his intention to abdi-
eate. s he also l@md a reputation to.
"preserve. - Wherenpon, ‘with a fine
sepse df distiiection she fared up and
gooused hiw of (renchery to his best
fritnd. Noxbhury Mediroft, who was re
posing the ntmo<t confidence in his
friends=hin aml layrahy Tlow eonld she
be expiected to 2o en with the play if
be, the mui upon whom everything
depended. wis to tury tait in a critical
honr like this™

“How we fhe heart to

an von i

mn&ul, to inject confdenve into

unpmr' s {
: ﬂemthlnﬂnthdwrﬂ" ‘ber

‘fnml very -mwv
| that m mstervcltis tith us?”

| dad msked him to join us if be had

| awfully joliy ¥

ment  *“Rosbury would never fnrziw'

yon  We have both plnced the vtmost

confidence in you; Mr. Brock. and” l
sl Rarv, ‘Roxhury, denr.” ™ Ipier-|

{ posed the practical Constance. “The |

walls niy lmve enrs. my dears™

Then Mre Mederoft plaintively im- |
plored his forgiveness apnd said that |
ghe was miserable and ashamed and
very imappreciative, Rrock, In deep |
hnmility, begged ber pardon for his |
unneceseary harshness, dnd promised |
not to offend again.

*The first quarrel.” cried Constance
delightedly. “Hew nicely you've made
it up. And you've been married less
than a week!™ .

“Roxbury and 1 didn t have our first
quarrel untit we'd been married a
¥ear,” said Edith reflectively.

“Oh. | say, Edith,” exclaimed Brock,
with a dark frown. “I'd rather you
wouldh't be forever extolling the good
g¢gualities of my predecessor, It's very
bad taste VYery much like the ples
mother used fo make.”

“Silly™ cried Medcroft's wife, now
in finpe humor,

“Hesides, Rox is an Euglishrian.

quarrel. The American, busband is ot
so confounded slow. 1 won't live up
to Roxbury in everything.”

It was decided that Constance should
greet the Rodneyd upon their arrival.
The Mederofts were not to appear un-
til dinner time. Afterward the entire

It

t Brock !uthod

te purpose in mind to cast

’ Mﬁmﬁmuwmm

| stance.
“‘Iaﬁ $0 eager to moet Mr. ilmmn.

| ‘tlie other, Ber cheeks aglow.

enty. very bretty
did 1 tell you

“Nol”
'“We pame across him in Berlin. and

wothitig better to do, so he sald he
M& He was with us In Dresden
and 'rague and—don't you think he's

“Ripping™ =aid Couostance lrlth de-
plorabie fervor,

“How swfully English! He said he'd
seen you in aris this spring.”

“Yes." snid Miss Fuwler, her cheeks
zoing red suddenly.  “I told him you'd
asked we fo. be with you in June™
She conld have cut ont her tongue for
saying thig gt 1t was too nte. Kaths
ertue lnughed n tritte hardly after a
=Y moment: then a queer lizht ditted
in to her eyex—the 1lght of awnkeued
opposition, Copstance wax saying te
hepsedf: "She's In love with Froddie
F uright have Rpown it Back in ler
Lrealn iy thee meanary of Frecdie's vio
feut. protestaljion= of love, nttered dore
Ing those recent dave in Paris- [fe had
thregtenad o throw  bims=ell into the
Reine: <he remembered e guite well
c=arind alsn the Ffaet that bie did nothing
of The sorl. bt bad o very jiplly time
at Maxim's and semt bec floweps by
way of repentance.  Kpowing Frediie
20 well, it wonld ot have surprised
her in the leust to Aud that he hund be-
come engnged to Katherine.. His beart
was o very Hexible orgun.

“0h.” sald Katherine. **1 believe he
did say that you had menfloned us.”
Of herself she was nsking. “1 wonder
if she is in love with him?*”

And thus it transpired that Freddie
Ulstervelt — addlepated, good looking,
inconstant Freddie, just out of college
—wus transformed into a bone of con-
tention. whether he would or no.

He was of the kind who  love m-l
wake love to every new girl they meet,
seriously enough at the time, but eas-
ily passed over if need be. Rebufls
may bhave puzzled him, but they left

qngn qnn._ He was of
veult. - He took the seats |.

| Brock Jooks like mel

no jagged scar. He belonged to that
class which upsets the tranquillity of |
inexperienced maidens by whisrreriu.,‘
intensely. “Heavens, it's grand” And |
be means it at the moment. '
Katherine Rodney was in love with
him. He belonged to a hshmnahipl
New York family of wealth, and bel

spoil evervthinge ™ <he eried ndiguant-
By He touked at her fn fresh ameze

had been a youung lion at Paswdeml
during the winter just past. He own.
ed auntomablles ard & y=oht andl aa

extensive wardrobe. - Tlese notable as-
sets had mueh to do with the conquest

of Mrs. Redney. She looked with favor
upon the transitory Mr. Ulstervelt. and
believed in her beart that be had some-
thing to do with the location of the

shining sun. Bat of this affair more
anon. u#s the novelists say.

Brock was presented to the Rodnen
just before the party went in to din-
per. He managed his eyegiass and his
drawl bravely and got on swimmingly
with the elder Rodneys, until Con-

| stance appeared with, Katherine and

Freddie Ulstervelt. It was not until
then that it occurred to Miss Fowler
that Freddie, being from New York.
was almost certain to know Brock ei-
ther persomally or by sight She ex-
perienced a cold chill, the distinet ap-
proach of caiastrophe. Brock had just
been told that young Ulstervelt of
New York was to be of the party. His

blood ran cold. He had pever seen the
| young mamn, but ‘he kmew his fathes
1 well, Hehaﬁevendhedattbemn-
sion in Madison avenme. There was
uqmmmmmt
Freddie knew him bycl;bt.* Even as
he was planning a mode of-defense in
case of récognition the' young man was
presented. Brock's dnwl was some-

- —aw- xour,hﬁﬂy I'm sure
—aw, quite sure,” he “You know,
of ‘course, that I lived in your—aw—
delightful city for m:urn. Strange
‘we never met, 'pon my soul.”

. *Oh, New York's a prefty big place,

Mr. Mederoft,” said good na-
turedly. He was a slight g fellow
witl a fresh, !nqnhﬂ[u face. “It's
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some ways. |
, do you know,

lowllquln

Brock without |
Fow\er caught

ch :ln,dt a
-'mm hurr%

oﬁi-v. my. mother says. |

“Oh, dear me, Mr. Iﬂsterrelt. cried
{ Edith, breaking n, shan't say

gaything mean ahbnf r. Brock. He's
my husband’s best.

“1 didn’t say it. M. Medcroft. Tt
was my mother.” Brock was hiding a
smile behind his banl. “She knows
him better than L ’l}p tell the truth,
I've never met him, but I've seen him
on the Fifth avenue stages. You do
look like him. though, by Jove!" -

"Itl estraondinary iow. many peo-
ple think I look like delr old Brock”
said the false Roxbu “But. on the
other bhand. most ple ‘think that
so what's the
odds? Haw, haw! pping! Eh, Mr.
Rodney 1" -,

‘““Ripping? Ripping what? Good
heavens. am I rippinganything?" gasp-
ed Mre Rodney, who was fussy nnd fat
and geperally futile. He seemed to
grow suddenly uncquorwble as If
ripping was a babit with him.

Dinner was a success. Brock shone
with a refnlgence that bedimmed all
expectations. His wife was delighted.
In all of the four yedass of married life
Roxbury bad never<been so brilliant,
so deliciously Englisli (to use her owwr
expression). Constapnce tingled with
pri%e Of late she had experienced un-
usual dificalty In divesting ber gaze
from the handsome’fmpostor, and her
thoughts were ever of him—Iin justifi-
cation of a platonic fnterest. of course,
no more than that.'  Tonight ber eyes
and thoughts were for him alone, a
circumstance which, could he have felt
sure. would have mafle him wildly bap-

| py imstead of Inordinately furious in

his complete misunderstanding of her
manner toward I'reddie Ulstervelt.
who had no compunction about mak-
fng love to two girlg at the same time.
She was never so beautiful, never so
vivacions, never so resourceful. Brock
was upder the spell; he was fascinat-
ed: he had to look to himself carefully
in order to Keep his wits in the pre-
scribed channel., ,

llis zelf estecmn received a severe
shock at the operd. Mrs. Mederoft,
with malive aforethouzht, insisted that
Cistervelt should tuke her huosband's
seat. As the box beld but six persons,
the unfortunate Brock was compelled
to ~lml more or less for himself. In
wardiy rmzing. he sunvelv assured the
]n:tr't,\‘—l"rn.-liz in particular—that bhe
waonld find o seat in the body of the
l*ﬂn‘-t' and wounld join them during the
Then be went out and sat
in the foyer It was fdrtunate that he
hated Wagner. Before the end of the
act he jodned by Mr. Rodney, Lor

—

entrncte,

Wils
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Lenbovapet for n-.ir! bty
vitfe they bd 0 whisky s
spdece and | feeling comfortabh
re-ettforved. reiurned Lo the opera e
arm in arn, jlong and short, thin am’
fat. fitmratly disivmrsiog upon the in
tellectnatity of Fierr Wagner

“Ray, you'ee not ot all tike an Bog
(Khman ™ excithosd Mr. Roduvey im
pulsively. even gratefully

“Eh, what?" gassed Brock. replaving
hix evegihss. =“0Oh | sar, Pon
wy word. haw, haw™

“You'vre got an American’ sense of
hnmor, Mederoft=thal’s what you
bave. You reeognize the joke that
Wagner played on the world. "ardon
me for saring i, sir, b 1 didn't think
it war In an Englishman™

“Haw, haw! Ripping. by Jove!
no! Not you. | nwan the joke.
then, yom see,
Wagner played it that even an Pnuziie |
man has had time to see the point. - BDe
sides, I've lived a bit o my life in
America.”

“That acconnts for it.” sald the tact-
less but siocere Mr. Roduey.

Brock glared so venomously at the
intrusive Mr. Ulstervelt .upon the oc-
cusion of his next visit to his swn box
4that Mrs. Medcroft smiled softly fto'
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wuwbltlhlllﬂwhlm. He blush
ed convinecingly. :
. “Nonseuse!” be muﬂ to. rwlr
but without much persuasiveness.
“But you are. I'm uot blind Any
one can see If. She sees it. Haven't

Bowdoyonupwthm?'

“My denrlln.—d] durm. you
amaze me. I'm confusion ; but”
be went on eagerly, illogically, "“do
you think I could win her?

-Tutumtwhhw.uuy

‘| she said demuvely.

“I'éd dbe tremendously proud of yon |
ag a sisterdp-daw. And T'd be much |

obliged It you'd belp me: But Jook at.

looking on.” ' ¢

“l think It mm&hponhtr'n
mzoukhlmouttmudrlnk."m
suggested.

two." -
_ “Model husband! M ‘take tllo
girls into the Toyer for a stroll and a

|-ehat after/ the act. Don't-hcm

I'm your friepd.".

ber?" lnct!dvlﬂumnm

e wid t
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follow "’lhm mn :
ine, He almast hated !ﬁtl
tantalizfag smile she shot after
‘he moved away, defeated.: -
If be was giaring luridiy
repressible Freddie. he was not nlﬁm

ful glancés after her,
while Mis, Rodney was s
usifltmmlﬂthm

“Don't you think Connle In n
dear? I'm o fond of lier.)”
Rodpey; "sa sw
Lare detected the nether Gow. —

He started and pulled himself - to-
gether. “Aw, yes—ripping!™ He con-
sciously adjusted his eyeglass for a
hasty glance about In seapch of the
ensily disturbed Mr. . Rodpey. Then.
to Mrs. "Rodney. his mind a blank sft-
ern mmdng glimpse of Consrance aml
her escort: “Aw—er-a perfectlv Jolly
opera, Isn't 117"

ert
Miss

(To be continued)
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An actor in Berlin looks so much
like the Kaiser that he has been or-
dered to change his makeup.
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T0 GURE A £OLD IN ONEDAY

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine
Tablets. ¢ All druggists refund
the money if it fails to cure.
E. W. vaezs:gnamnm

eachbox o
PARIS MEDICINE CO.. 85 Louia U l &

QUINN'S NUBUCK DRESSING |

For Nubuck Shoes

McINERNY SHOE STORE.
Fort Above King.

AUDIT COMPANY OF
HAWALI

924 BETHEL STREET

P. O. Box 448 : : :

Suggestions given for simplifying
or systematizing office work. All
business confidential.

Conducts all classes of Audits and
Investigations, and furnishes Reports

on all kinds of financial work.

it"s been wo jJong <inee }

you sense enough to hide it from ber? 4

We cater espacially to fnvas
lids who require pure, rich bot
tled milk during :
either to the mainland, Aust
lia or the Orient.

“But I"'ve bad one. and 1 mar uka F- _

“Da,youl think I've'got a chanee with |~

'dt tﬁe Jh"- kE
in - his mm lsalhfrme »R &
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Telephone 2035
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Pauahi nr, Port 86}‘ el 2051
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PLATING

Gold, Silyer, Nickel and Copper Plat

ing. Oxidizing a r
HONOLULU ELE TRIC CO.
Rates Moderate, Work Unsurpassed,

Experienced Men,

Cor. Bishop and King Sta.

PACIFIC ENGINEERING
COMPANY, LTD.

Consuiting, Designing and Cen
*  strueting Engineers. ‘
Bridges, Bulldings, Conecrete Struc
tures, Steel Structures, Sanitary Sys
tema, Reports and Estimates om Pro
jects. Phone 1045,

—THE—

Crossroads Boolshnp.

Limited

ALEXANDER YOUNG BUILDING
“Everything in Books”
Bethel St., near Hotel

We carry the most complete line of
HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS .
in the city

JAMES GUILD CO.
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to the tls Raduetion Sale now on at

CANTON DRYGOODS CO,
Hotel St., opy. Empire Theater

Al Kinds Wrapping Papers and
Twines, Printing and Writing Papers.
AMERICAN-HAWAIIAN PAPER
& SUPPLY CO, LTOD
Fort and Queen Streets Honolulu
Phone l4ls  Geo. G. Guild, Gen. Mgr
¢
“Be Pm' od”
Go to Ye Regal Boot Shop and
Get the New

SPECIAL SHOES FOR BOY
SCOUTS

M. E. SILVA,

The Leading
UNDERTAKER & EMBALMER
Cor. Kukui and Nuuanu Sta
Tel, 1179; night call 2514 or 2160.

CHEMICAL ENGINES AND
WATCHMAN'S CLOCKS

For Sale by

J, AL GILMAN

Fort Street




